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Satire should like a pelish’d razor keen, 





Wound with a touch that scarcely felt or seen. —Lapy MONTAGUE. 


‘ Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones, ) of Political History. They supply information as to the person and habits 
often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cann ot be found elsewhere.’—Croxer’s New Wuic Gurpe. 
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THE TAILORS. 
A TRAGEDY FOR WARM WEATHER. 


The heroes of the shears are still at daggers drawn, and the 





aristocracy of the land is gradually advancing to seediness.— 
The journeymen still refuse to work, the masters still refuse to 
pay higher wages, while lords loudly boast their determination 
to be out at elbows rather than encourage tradesmen who pay 
the sum demanded by the workmen. In fact the whole pro- 
ceeding is a revival of the celebrated tragedy for warm 
weather, in which the tailors bore so conspicuous a part some 
years since, on which event is founded the burlesque of Quad- 
rupeds, that created so great a sensation at the period. The 
DPungs ard the Flints were then the contending parties, but 
the struggle is now betwixt journeymen and masters, who are 
in their hearts as fimfy as any of the party that once bore the 
stoney distinction. The contest becomes more formidable 
every day, and meetings are constantly taking place to deli- 
berate on the important subject of dissension between the men 
and their employers. How it will terminate no one can as yet 
conjecture. There is a revolution in the world of tailors, and 
every thing they de is fraught with horrible mystery. The 
following is a stirring address that has been circulated widely 
among the masters of the metropolis. It is said to be the pro- 
duction of Hugee, and certainly the style is much after the 
manner of that distinguished artist, for it euts out any thing 
of the kind ever before written, and the measure is perfect in 
its peculiar fashion. 
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To the Master Tailors of England. 


Awake my muse, 

My efforts kindly bless, 
Assist me now 

In making this a-dress ; 
Aid me to say, 

How much my bosom swells, 
With feelings that 

Are inexpressibles. 


Yes, let me vent 
My rage in numbers fleet, 
lil write in yards, 
And scorn poetic feet, 
('areless of what’s the measure, 
Tis my aim 
In tailors breasts 
To blow the sacred flame. 


Of resolution, 

"Tis my grand desire, 
To set the tailors 

Bosoms all on fire, 
Why should the masters, 

To the workmen pay, 
More than they always 

Have before per day ? 
Arouse ye snips, 

It has in scorn been told, 
To make one man 

Requires nine tailors bold; 
Throw off the imputation 

By the goose, 
That on the cloth a smoothness 

Doth produce. 
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By all the cabbage 
You have oft obtained, 
By clothes charged in 
The bill and vet retained: 
by every thing 
That’s sacred | imp! re, 
You'll pay no more 
Than what you've paid before. 


} 


a . ? } Y ‘ t La 
his spirited address has produced an effect on part of th 


trade of not a very sal vy character, but the journeymen have 


ed its pernicious influence by the tol- 


im Some degree ( 


lowing rather pathetic melody, descriptive of the fate of a 


journeyman who w continuing to work at the old prices, 
having refused to join the union. The song is evidently founded 
en one of the beautiful melodies of Moore, and indeed so close 


is the resemblance that we are justified in announcing it as 


Ain.—-The Last Rose of Suminer 


Tis the last of the tailors 
Left working alone, 
All his mates of the shop-board 
Hlave struck and are gone 
No knight of the thimble, 
No snip, now appears 
him the needles 


To preaas 


(1 hand him the sheers. 


[il not leave thee, thou lone on 
To work in the shop, 

Siuce the others have struck, Sir, 
[ beg that you’ll stop, 

Thus coolly I take then, 
Your scissors and thread 

Leave working and go to 


The Union instead. 


So soon will I follow, 
When slack is my trade, 

Till the wages we ask shall 
Be readily paid, 

For, when masters make profits 
About cent. per cent., 

Who to work tor low wages 


C'an e’er be content. 


This melo ly 


effect on the minds of the journeymen, who strike simultaneously 


has, we believe, produced a very considerable 
when any of their fraternity is heard singing it 


INTERPRETER. 


Achievement of Royalty. 
The King took an airing in an open carriage, and the Queen walked 
for some time on the Slopes.—Court Ci 
Much as we have lauded the achievements of royalty. and 
frequently as we have paid the warm tribute of adoration to 
the miracles performed by Majesty, we do not think that we 


ever at any time anet with any thing more loudly calling fo 


A? 


a 


% rr f v $3 
‘<The Queen walked on the Slopes. 


LONDON. 


our enthusiastic praise than the feat performed by the Queen, 
as set forth in the above paragraph. ‘* The King took au air- 
ing in a carriage,” 


the fact is to the 


says the Court Circular, but honourable as 
blessed sovereigi, his triumph falls iuto the 
shade when contrasted with the act of his fascinating consort 
Can any thing be more 
honourable to her Majesty than this triumph of art over nature. 
The Slopes! How difficult the 


Positively our Queen is an ornament at once to her subjects 


act of walking on them! 


her sex, and to society. 


— é 


Too Late. 
On the Qucen’s late visit to St. 


——e? 
Pau! 3S, a 
! 


assembled at the deanery, for the purpose of proceeding to the eutrance 


eat number of the bishoy 


of the cathedral to mect her Majesty on her arrival, who ii appeared, 


however, had arrived and taken her seat, (to whieh she was ushered by 


the Lord Ma 


re reli t hae ir destined post a) 0) ‘ Hi 


vor and other civic oflficers,) betore their Lordships could 


It is horrible to remark the indifference manifested by some 


of the bishops to the important duties of their sacred cfices 


From what we bave quoted from The Morning Herald, it 


appears that a great many of the fathers in Grod, who were tu 


have gone through the lposing ceremony of escorting the 


i « 


were POSITIVE iV no pres mt at the 


- 


Queen to her seat, propel 


ee mall hj at assions 
moment, and Maj ‘sty walked bishopless to the seat assigned to 


this strang: 


has veiled it 


to comment fturther on 
The Herald. 


due mystery, and the solemnity of the fact is perhay s better 


her. It is not 


necessary 


proceeding » Our contemporary, 


preserved by bare announcement than if it were made the 
subject of remark or speculation. 
GLOUCESTERIANA, No. 76. 


The Duke reading the extracts from the foreign papers, was 
dated trom Paris: 
has made an attack upon the Moors and carried off 400 head 
‘What,’ howled the agitated Duke, “ who th 
dence is M. Quesnel—and what on earth has he been up to ‘ 
Making an attack the And 


DIGOors ° 
carried of 400 head of eattle! Good gracious! Why didw’t 
he cateh some grouse upon the moors! 


much struck by the following 
of cattle.”’ 


upon (rood gracious ’ 
Gaood gracious ig 
Duke here fell into an abrupt SWOOH. 

said the Duke to himself the other day in a de }) 
the that the Honse 


will be very short of cha7rs in a week or two.” 


“T see,” 
of Common: 
The atd-de- 
camp who was within earshot, instantly inquired with hf 
the the Duke. 
‘ Higgins, my young one, here isa pretty set out. I find that 


they have nothing to sit down upon in the House of Commons 


reverie. ** PT see trom papers 


Ppa Tepe 
= Bae rt 


what was caper? **Why,” eried 


mnocence, 


Listen to this,” and he impressively read out the following e> 

tract from the new spaper. 
House or ComMMONs., 

Public Committees weld set on 

The Law of Libel at 3. 

On Weights and Measures at 1. 

On Newspapers and Unstamped Publications at 2. 

‘“ There Higgins,” cried the Duke pathetically, ‘ they hay 


evidently no chairs in the House. What a state must they be 


y j , 
“<M. Quesne 


The 


| 
in to be reduced to sitting on old newspapers and weights and 
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measures,” 


Higgins threw himself down stairs in a paroxysm 
of uneasiness. 

As Gloucester and Higgins were proceeding with their 
marbles to St. Giles’, the aid-de-camp got into a pugilistic set- 
to with a chimney-sweep, and consequently arrived rather late 
at the usual place of amusement, Gloucester, who was sweeping 
with his pin-afore a clear place for the ring, observed Higgins 
approaching covered with soot aud polishing the royal alley on 
his corderoys, the natural exclamation of the Duke was “ Won't 
you catch it!” Higgins, however, dried his eyes, and they 
commenced a quiet game of shoot in the ring. The ard de- 
camp shot first, and with such snecess that he cleared the ring 
excepting ore. The Duke then teok his turn, and knuckling 
down with great vehemence, shot his favorite allev through the 
grating of a sewer: then cramming Higgins’ and his own nose 
through the bars for nbout two hours, he returned to Gloucester 
House with his frili torn, his stockings about his heels, and 


was sent to bed inmmediately. 


BREVITIES. 
a Brevity is the soul of wit.’’—S/akspeare. 





A bad iot. 


An advertisement in the papers commences thus, ‘* >. 


Stanley will submit to sale.’ Can this allude to any intention 
ou the part of the honourable Seeretary of State to nut himself 
up to auction. 
The old yarn. 
We read in the paper that “the demand for yarn continues 
to be as brisk as last week.” Tf this be the faet, we presume 


the demand for Peel’s speeches will be as great as usual. 


& rarity wanted. 
An advertisement in the paper savs, ‘a marricd man is 
wauted without incumbranee.” If a man be married and does 
not feel himselr encumbered, it is clear that the advertiser is 


on the look out for a rarity. 
Candid confession. 


Lord Althorp, according to a parliamentary report, objected 


‘ff 


on Wednesday last to an amendment. ‘This is at least eandid. 
for such an objection is characteristic of the present Ministry. 
Twisting an excuse. 


Hiorace ‘Pwiss declares that necessity is a sufficient justifiea- 


tion for any thing. If that be his doetrine, we should not be 


surprised at Azs faneying himself justified tn anv thing——for his 

° . ' ’ . , ‘f 
exchequer is in the latest stage of a declin t least if we are 
to put faith in the assertions of his credi 


English Cupidity. 

‘Talleyrand seems likely to gain as great a reputation for his 
hon mots in our language, as he has already in jiis own: this 
will be seen from the following philo ophic eu desprit, which 
he is said to have made, in reps to an eulogy by an Mnglish 
man upon the domestic habits of his co lufrymen, * You may 
talk as you will,” said Talleyrand, “ of the links that bind you 


' 


one to another, and the social ties by which vour affections are 


enchained, but I have found in England, as it is over the whole 
world, the strongest and dearest of all tées to be proper-ty. 


Epigram. 
A poet, who’s not over nice, 
At critics’ hands deserves no mercy : 
Verse never should be lent to vice, 


But tout au contraire, vice versa. 


THEATRICAL CHICANERY. 


A case that has excited some interest in theatrical circles 
was tried on Wednesday, and is one of the delightful specimens 
that have occurred of the benctit to be derived from allowing a 
national theatre to be in the hands of a foreigner, We always 
maintained that when Laporte first placed his foreign foot inCovent 
Garden, that English talent would suffer from the intrusion, 
and the case of Mitehell v. Laporte is a glaring instance ot 
the truth of our prediction. Mitchell, who is decidedly most 
infinitely superior to a very large majority of the Covent Garden 
troop, and in talent far beyond any low comedian upen the 


joint establishment, was withdrawn by Laporte from the Strand 


which he wished to crush, and transplanted to Covent Garden 


i 


merely because the latter was in danger of rivalry from the 


C : a a VIs. - } ; . , ° ons . 1 
rOoOrmMelr, SO Ones as Mit bell aud one or two more were memovers 


of itscompany. Laporte, having transferred the house to Bunn, 
tries to sneak away from his contract, and Bunn, who in his 
mean evasion of the agreement, outdoes, in shuffling, all formes 
managers within morta] memory, declines to recognize the en- 


eavement. though such recognition has been the custom from 


time immemorial. The case was tried on Wednesday, and 


Laporte, finding his side rather weak, got 27¢1l, (the M.P. for 
fiull, famous tor his veracity ona late affair in which the Irish 
menibers were concerned,) to plead his cause, and certainly i 
his able contortion of fect, he proved himself well wortlry t 

peeuliar reputation he has acquired, fill, among other things, 
equally characteristic of himself, because equally érawe, declared 
that contracts made with managers of theatres were only meant 


to be adhered to by the said managers so long as the theatres 


prospered, According to this comfortable doctrine, the actors 


are the only speculators, and the manager is merely a person 
des tined LO cluteh the profits, if there be a! V. Mitchell sought 
damages for breach of the engagement, and the jury would 
have of course awarded them, but Denman, who being a new 
made judge, likes to shew his authority, coolly got up and 
smashed the Cuse hefore the time Caluie when a verdict would 
have heen oiVven, We can chp pre ciate Der man’s zeal to do a 
little bit of Chief Justiceship, but we would suggest another 
time that law might as well be blended with his future exhibi- 
tions of anthoritv. Denman was quite ont in his law, but 
when we consider the peculiarity of all the law officers appointed 
by the Whigs, we should not Jook upon the cireumstance as 


any thing extraordinarv. ‘The only harm he kas done is to 
b, 


- 


keep Mitchell out of his money a little longer, because in spite 


of Lord Denman, the law must ultimately be acted on, 


~% 
id 


| 
| 
| 
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THEATRICALS. 


The two theatres are daily getting into a worse mess, and 
Bunn is of course growing more desperate than ever. It is 
rumoured that if Bunn fail Laporte will re-enter, and the trans- 
fer of the foreign gang to the Drury Lane boards looks as if 
the arrangements were in progress which must avow the long 
expected smash of the small annuitant. The Fairy Slipper 
is one of the most atrocious eiforts to humbug an audience that 
ever was attempted, and the insolent attempt has been punished 
by a signal desertion of the premises on the part of the public 
. with (considering his 


in general. Albert has been capering 


age) the most horrid activity, opposite a five pound house, and 
Albert fils, as he is facetiously called in the play-bills, does 
not succeed in filling even the gallery. ‘The octagonal saloon 
is a striking instance of commercial credulity, and one is puzzled 
to know who can be the victims in trade that have consented 
to produce the costly foolery. 

Drury Lane has been a desert for some weeks, notwithstand- 
ing the presence of that most conceited of all coxcombs, Farren, 
who values himself at precisely five millions per cent. beyond 
the proper estimate. We understand that this person goes 
about pufing himself in the public thoroughfares, and even 
argues with the baked tatur boys upon the extent of his abilities. 
We understand that he occasionally collects a crowd of raga- 
muffins in the highway, and rushing with them through the 
metropolis, leads them into Kenneth’s shop at the corner of 
Bow-street, and then gives them a lecture upon the extent of 
his genius. We understand that one of his most serious boasts 
is that his acting is remarkable for abandonment, and he pro- 
tests that to study abandonment, as he indecently calls it, has 
been the work of twenty years. Now we cannot see why 
Farren should have taken twenty years to study what he might 
The 
fact is, there is a vast deal of humbug about Farren, and though 


have seen in his own family in less than twenty minutes, 


as an artist he may have some merit, yet he is decidedly in his 
own estimate something incalculably beyond what he is in that 
of any other individual. 

The Fitzroy being the only theatre in London that intends 
to do any thing for the Whitsun holidays, has at an immense 
sacrifice to the proprietor closed for a week, in order to facili- 
tate the extensive operations in progress for the production of 
novelty. It re-opens on Monday with a new burlesque by the 
author of the Revolt of the Workhouse. The subject of the 
intended burlesque was to have been the Fairy Slipper, but 
tlhe failure of that piece is so palpable, that it is unworthy the 
honour of immortalization at the Fitzroy. Gustavus is the 
theme that has been selected, and its popularity certainly seems 
to» point out as the best that could be chosen. It will of course 
embrace the powerful conic and musical talent of this highly 
Mrs. Norton, Lord Melbourne, and a 
large party of the aristocracy visited the house on Saturday, 


popular establishment. 


having requested the performance of the Revolt of the Work- 
house, which elicited their most rapturous applause, and the 
The novelty for the holiday week appears 
10 be excessive, and the house will of course be as full as usual. 


loudest laughter. 
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The minors generally are somewhat supine in their proceed- 
ings, but the Victoria has something in progress which will 
probably restore that house to the state of prosperity it enjoyed 
on its opening under the present respectable management. The 
legitimate drama has already, on more than one occasion, found 
an asylum within its walls, and we understand, that one of the 
very few living tragic authors, will shortly introduce to the 
The 
s. should it 
be completed, and we believe it is not likely there will be on 
When the neti 


world a new tragedy through the medium of the Victoria. 
arrangement will be most honourable to both partic 
either side the slightest impediment. ional drama 
is kicked out by Bunn from its proper temples, we ought to be 
glad to find there is a theatre like the Victoria wuerein it ean 
find a refuge. By-the-bye, the coronation humbug at Drury 
Lane was dull in the last degree. It was merely a display of 
dirty supernumeraries, decked out in all the cast oif finery of 
Holywell-street. The affair was got up ona scale of extreme 
taz-rag-and-bobtailism, introducing the whole strength of 
Monmouth-street, but as for the rest, it was all vitf-raff and 
rubbish, with nothing to relieve the tediousness of the exhibition. 
Shegog is a splendid creature, no doubt, and ‘Tuckwell may 
rival the Apollo Belvedere in symmetry, while the expressive 
eye of the intellectual Mears is a fine object to contemplate : 
but these magnificent animals, however various the costume in 
which they may be served up, cannot always please, and a walk 
across the stage, however dignified, cannot charm an audience 
There may be talent in Shegog’s determined clutch of the gaudy 
banner, there may be genius in Tuckwell’s easy handling of the 
ponderous halbert, there may be spirit in the sinister squint ot 
the sardonic Mears, as he struts from wing to wing inthe pride 
of his well-vermillioned chops, and his nose mollified by the 
application of the soothing white-wash, but these things, how- 
ever talented, cannot fascinate for ever, and Bunn cannot hope 
to keep the houses open on the strength of his supernumeraries. 
The concert was good in its way, but particularly tiresome, 
owing to the great sameness that pervaded it. 
NOW READY, PRICE ONE SHILLING, 
The Kevoit of the Workhouse, 
A. a'eckett 
THE SON OF THE SUN, 


or, The Fate of Pha'tun, 


By 7) 


Also just published, price one shilling 


By the author of the Revolt of the Workhouse. Also just published, price one shilling, 
THE EING iINCOG., 

By the author of The Son of the Sun, &c. And also is now ready, price one shilling, 
the celebrated farce already played upwards of SIXTY SUCCESSIVE NIGHTS ealled 
THE WANDERING MINSTREL, 

BY HENRY MAYHEW. 


These pieces are all now performing at the various provincial Theatres, and are pnb 
lished by James Miller, 14, Henrietta Street, Covent Garden, agent to the Dramatic 
Authors’ Societ, 

‘They are all comprised in Miller’s Edition of the Modern Acting Drama, and mag 


be had by order of any Bookseller. 
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